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the grounds about the Hermitage were covered with people. There were long notices of her death in the Nashville papers. One of the papers had this notice:
"Her pure and gentle heart, in which a selfish, guileful or malicious thought never found entrance, was the throne of benevolence, and under its noble influence her faculties and time were constantly devoted to the exercise of hospitality, and to acts of kindness. To feed the hungry, to clothe the naked, to supply the indigent, to raise the humble, to notice the friendless and to comfort the unfortunate, were her favorite occupations; nor could the kindness of her soul be repressed by distress or prosperity; but like those fountains which, rising in deep and secluded valleys, flow on in the frost of winter and through summer's heat, it retained a uniform and refreshing current. Thus she lived, and when death approached her patience and resignation were equal to her goodness, not an impatient gesture, not a vexatious look, not a fretful accent escaped her; but her last breath was charged with an expression of tenderness for the man whom she had loved more than her life, and honored next to her God."
Mrs. Jackson was buried in the garden at the Hermitage, and on her tomb are these lines prepared by General Jackson himself:
"Here lie the remains of Mrs. Rachel Jackson, wife of President Jackson, who died the 22d of December, 1828, aged 61. Her face was fair, her person pleasing, her temper amiable, her heart kind; she delighted in relieving the wants of her fellow-creatures and cultivated that divine pleasure by the most liberal and unpretending methods; to the poor she was a benefactor, to the wretched a comforter, to the prosperous an ornament; her piety went hand in hand with her benevolence, and she thanked her Creator for being permitted to do good. A being so gentle and soorning of the 23d, and, of course, there was an entire abandonment of the banquet. Every vehicle in Nashville was employed, andn and diedfice of President; it was the frank and flattering call of the freemen of this country, not mine, which placed my name before the nation. When they failed in their colleges to make a choice, no one beheld me seeking, throughld     in defense of their country, are its real support and arc en-
